CHAPTER X
DOCTOR BELOV
A YEAR passed.
"How very strange," Belov wrote in his diary, "that
the decoration was given not to D. but to me who have*
not distinguished myself in any way and all these years
have been merely a doctor, often inattentive and careless
(remember the tragic end of L,). I feel mortified. I told
D. that I would do everything to see justice done. He
thought it tactless of me. He tried to persuade me that
I had deserved the decoration, he is a well-meaning
person, I think he's getting thinner. He gives such a lot
of time to organizing the train and keeping the staff in
good working spirit that he makes me ashamed of my
idleness. S. for instance, looks very well. He's even
developing a belly. I believe he's upet that he hasn't
been mentioned. I'm sorry, but I think he deserves a
decoration as little as I do. He said to me: *You must
admit, Doctor, that were it not for my article we
shouldn't have attracted attention so soon/ That is true.
I reminded him that his speech at the military medical
conference had also played a positive part. He had
occupied the attention of the conference for forty
minutes and the chairman hadn't stopped him although
the rules were strict. They listened attentively, applauded
often and laughed approvingly. Having started timidly,
S. later on acquired firmness and ended up wittily and
eloquently to thundering applause* In the interval we
were surrounded by a group of delegates. Colonel
Voronkov, the chief of the centre, shook us by the hand
and expressed the desire that the file with our improve-
ments should be handed to him direct and he would
take it to Moscow, to the Chief Hospital Centre. All the
same I couldn't help noting that in this, as well as in the
article, S. didn't mention D. once and kept saying: **we,
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